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A GREAT LEADER OF MENIN BEHALF OF THE BIRDS

SAMlKIi If. CIIUIICH imCTPSKS Tllli
CHARACTER OF CROMWELL.

cxcotii i;i:n, hik ri:TiinuED
SONGiTUHS DO OT I'IMIl MAX.

40 Styles
NOBBY BIKE

CAPS

65 Swell Styles
CHILDREN'S

HATSSummary of the Protector Clnlnm to
r.rnnlnr Cirentnews A Graphic

Account of His Denth.

Thej- - Soon Discover Thrlp Frleml
and Show Confidence Illrdu In

KitKlnnd-- ln Crowded Citlew. 45c wrgjLZ .y 25c
I

"Denis Duval, the twelfth in the valuable
biographical edition oi' Thackeray's com-
plete works, and shoT.--s he great novelist as
he was at heart, earnest and sublime; not
the cynic, the satirist chat so many have
considered him. The introductions to the
thirteen volumes of thW new edition consti-
tute the only biography in existence of
Thackeray.

"Thinking nf death." savs Thackeray, "is
thinking of God Inscrutable, immeasurable,
endless, beginningless, supreme, awful soli-
tary. Little children step off this earth into
the Infinite, and we tear our hearts out over
their sweet, cold hands and smiling faces,
that drop Indifferent when you cease hold-
ing them, and smile as the lid is closing
ever them. I don't think we deplore the old.
who have had enough of living and striving
and have burled so manv others and must
be weary of living It seems time for them to
go for where's the pleasure of staying when
the feast is over, and the flowers withered,
and the guests gone? Isn't It better to blow
the light out than sit on among the broken
meats and collapsed jellies, and vapid heel-
taps? I go to what I don't know but to
God's next world, which is His and He made
it.. One paces up and down the shore yet
awhile, and looks towards the unknownocean, and thinks of the traveler whose boat
sailed yesterday. Those we love can but
walk down to the pier with us the voyage
we must make alone. Except for the young
or very happj. I can't say I am sorry forany one who dies."

"THE ROUGH RIDERS AT SEA."

The Story Told in Graphic Phrase by
an Ex-Rouk- 1i Rider.

SalesMcfo Three Days'
As were accomplished by us last Thursday, Friday and Saturday have rarely been equaled in the
history of the clothing business in this city. What did it? The answer is plain. It was

lower price for better goods than had ever been offered in Indianapolis before. The first purchasers

at our opening sale told their friends, their friends came and told their friends, and the result was

a perfect avalanche of trade for the new store. We are spurred on by this success to even greater

deeds, therefore we have determined that not any one day but all the time the greatest bargains

that it is possible to give will be given by this store. For the coming week we offer the following:

AlEN'S SPRING e've bcen bus as llie provcr
MEN'S
TOPCOATS

Of fine Covert cloths and herring-
bones, irl the new shades. These
coats are cut in the newest ap-

proved half-bo- x style. Some silk-line- d

throughout and finished with
double stitched seams. They're
eentlemen's coats and eood

Mauric Thompson, who write so delight-
fully concerning everything outdoors, hag
recently advanced some plausible theories to
account for thf "vanishing" of the lards,
w ithout Implicating too dtfrlv the wanl r
In ic pportman or the wayward small loy.
lie acknowledges both to he guilty to a
trir'.insr extent, but fo unali are their
relations they are hardly worth rrv ntionlnjr;
In a like manner he ras? s lightly ovr th
much-abuse- d women of fahion who insist
on wearing feathers like Indian", and falls
uron the unsuspecting farmer who is (Inno-
cently, w prelum") d ?;roying both song
aud game birds. Th- - author then proceeds
with Ingenious arguments and finely
wro-uch-t theories to convict the honest tiller
of th ril. With commendable franknens
h admits that th2 villain (my word)
"who collects skina find feather, who
pupplir muurni milliner shops, etc.,
etc.. Is a bad fellow; he kills for
money. Still, his slaughtering?, numerous as
they certainly are, seem ant com-
pared with tho enormous decrease in bird
Dfe." Thn he makes out hi.-- ease against
hi fellow-countryma- n, or, more broadly
leaking, against tho march of civilization,

which demands the reclaiming of the waste
l.Tml. the destruction of the forests, the
cleaning up of bri-- r patches, and all those
Improvements that the thrifty husbandman
loves to undertake, thus maklr.? tural life

b!e. If not attractive; for life on the
ftrm under tho most favorable conditions
bs not one long holiday. In fact, to the vast
majority who toil in the fields the days come
ami go with a weary monotony that Is most
depressing, with little to cheer the heart
or reward the hand for its ceaseless labor.
Hut lt us look into thi3 matter a
little clos:r ond sc- - if our country
cousins are actually KUilty to the
extent to which Mr. Thompson would
have us believe; if ro we must change our
tactics and turn our guns on the real enemy
of bird life Instead rf wasting so much am-

munition on nn imaginary foe. To start
with, let us take a look at the fields and
forests of Kngland fields that have been
tilled for centuri-- ; forests that have been
beaten by successive generations of sports-
men, yet we lirul birds in great abundance,
especially are the ringing members in evi-

dence during the sprirg days when the very
air seems to vibrate with the rich melody
poured forth from myriad throats, liven
the nightingale, sweetest and shyest of all
the winged musicians, still holds its own,
and the skylark continues to soar In
triumph, recklessly scattering his silvery
notes to the winds to charm every true son
of Britain.
"Illrds of the wilderness,
llllthesome and eumberless.

enough for anyone,
and the price is $10.00

. iai uees since our opening miuw-o- Ul

1 o aluj selling our splendid val-

ues in spring suits. For to-morr- we select 15 styles made
of high-clas- s woolens, many among them of the famous
Stein-Bloc- k make, superbly trimmed and tailored, not one
among them worth less than $15.00, aud many (t f J flf
still more ; we have priced tbem J) 1 LimYjVj

OUR UN- - I?or nien rlje fashionable

ClIDDACCPn uatc -- iatter lias on,ync 6baPe
I IA 1 ojUKrn5oLL" tQ sjlow vou ; ilcre we have

all the correct shapes in the best hats that can be made, and
from the finest materials. We sell you this (1 AA
week the usual $3.00 hat at ) I V 1

SPECIAL FOR
MONDAY ONLY

Men's Unlaundtred Shirts of fine cotton and pure linen
linen bosom ; our regular 50-ce- nt shirt, Monday

Men's Black Hose of the regular 10-ce- nt kind, j
Monday only Ow

Japonette Handkerchiefs in new designs, the 7n
15c kiud, Monday, while they last

TIP-TO- P

VALUES
In BOYS' CLOTHING. Here

is an apt illustration. Hoys' two
piece suits, made in the popular
double-breaste- d style. The ma-

terial is absolutely all wool, sizes
from G to 1G, they are exceptionally well trimmed and
tailored. These suits are bound to please the particular
mother, and at $4.00 would be counted good value. Tw enty
different patterns to select from this week
at $2.90

Come here with the expectation of getting fair treatment and honest values and you'll not be dis-

appointed, and remember this is a safe store to trade in, because it's money back here for the asking.

L. Strauss & Co.,
5 and 7 W. Washington St.

- - -
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Ten-Ce- nt C

of the year keep the birds In a continual
state of alarm. Under such conditions
breeding will not take place. If a farmer
were to make it a dally practice to chase
his poultry over the fields, firing upon them
with gun or revolver, morning, noon and
night, his wife would not be burdened
with eggs on market day, and spring chick-
ens would foon be as scarce as "hens
teth," yet this is the way we, as a people,
treat our native birds. Every youngster
from Mane to California owns a gun of some
description, and every idle hour finds him
wandering among the groves or along the
borders of the streams, shooting bird or
squirrel without regard to variety or season,
simply to gratify an Inherited taste for
slaughter; then com"! the pot hunter, scour-
ing woods and meadows In qutst of game,
which, when found, falls before his merci-
less gun regardless of season or circum-
stance.

Of course we should not forget ihat our
destructive instincts are honestly acquired,
for cur fathers and grandfathers have only
jut laid down the weapons with which they
fought their way, step by step, across a
thousand leagues of wilderness Infested by
hidden foes in the shape of savage beasts
and still more savage men. Is It any won-
der the hunter's instinct is strong within
us? Rut the time has come when this pas-

sion should be curbed by education and by
wise legislation. That our laws for the
preservation of game are altogether inade-
quate cannot be denied, and such as we
have nre rarely enforced: in fact, we may
as well acknowledge that we are a very
young and rude people; rude from Ignorance
rather than a desire to be coarse, but,
nevertheless, rude and unculture--d to an ex-

tent that is astonishing to visitors from
older countries. In England wtee laws have
been enacted for the protection of birds and
animals, and the same have been, and are
to-d-ay, strictly enforced, and this enforce-
ment through generations has bad a most
wholesome effect on the masses. Ry this
means they have been taught, first, to re-

spect life, and ultimately to love and cher-
ish the faithful friends who labor so inces-
santly and so successfully to save the crops
from the Insect pests.

SHOULD PROTECT RIRDS.
Under proper conditions bird life should

Increase rather than diminish with the ad-
vance of culture; every new home planted
on the prairies of the West should be an-
other post of defense, a place of refuge
rather than a menace to the feathered in-

habitants, and when we as a people come
to have a proper appreciation of their value,
both In a practical and aesthetic sense, such
will be the case. If the farmer who com-
plains of the raids of robins or woodpeckers
on his cherries would plant more trees in
odd corners remote from his dwelling, and
where they would in no way Interfere with
his Interests, he would not only be doing a
good turn for hi truest friends, but would
save his fruit, add to the beauty and value
of his estate, and, best of all, enjoy the re-
ward of a good deed well performed. In
this way he might pay in part the old
standing debt which he honestly owes for
the destruction of the millions of noxious in-

sects by these tireless workers.
During a recent journey through the wilds

of Honduras the writer was struck by the
silenco of tho forests. Oftentimes we rode
for leagues through the unbroken wilder-
ness, without so much as a glimpse of bird
or beast; the tall trees rose on either side,
draped from their summits with vines ot
many varieties, some brilliant with flowers,
others supporting clusters of fruit, forming
an ideal home for birds; yet not a single
note was heard, if we except tho coarse
scream of the macaws or the discordant
clatter of a flock of parrots flying overhead.
Not a songbird in nil the solitude; but as we
approached a village, where are little
patches ot" cultivated grounds with stone
fence or hedge between, and here and there
the rude dwellings of the natives, mud-walle- d

and palm-thatcne- d, our ears were de-

lighted by occasional bird notes, sweet but
brief. It was the voice of the sparrow chirp-I- n

contentedly and interspersing little
snatches of song. Even the disappointed
gold-hunt- er revived under tho inspiring in-

fluence of this music, and the weary mule-
teer swore in milder Spanish as he urged his
lagging beast. As we neared the center of
town the melody increased until, with a lit- -
tla stretch of imagination, the traveler
might have found that ho was wandering
among the orchards of Indiana on a bright
May morning. The reason for this condition
I, I think, easily explained. Hrst, the bird.
are never disturbed, but are often encour-
aged by tho placing cf enticing nesting
place In the vicinity of the house; second,
and equally Important, Is the supply of food
which is always more abundant In the
towns. The third reason is the protection
they receive from their natural enemies,
such aa hawks and the smaller depredatory
animals, which instinctively flee from the
presence of man. Therefore, the writer
maintains that the love of birds and of na-
ture, which isj now being advocated by so
many able wrlter3 and earnest teachers,
will, in time, remedy the evil, and coming
generation will witness a complete change
of sentiment which cannot fail to result fa-
vorably for American birds.

RIRDS IN THE CITY.
It may be interesting and possibly sur-

prising to fvme to learn how many varieties
of song and other birds tarry for a season
In our city. Although the writer's observa-
tions have been desultory and limited to a
very small field, in fact, just one-ha- lf of a
city square and this within six blocks of
the monument, he has noted the following
members of this vivacious family; The
robin, blue bird, sapsucker (rare), white-throat- ed

nuthatch, woodpecker (the com-
mon red head), blue Jay, sparrow (Ameri-
can), Raltlmore oriole, wren, brown thrash-
er, cardinal grosbeak (once only), gold-
finch, flicker, catbird, phoebe or " powee,
humming bird (ruby throat), American
cuckoo or rain crow and the screech owL
The last named should receive more en-
couragement for its good work in destroy-
ing the English sparrow. For three suc-
cessive seasons a ralr of orioles swung their
nest in the same tree; we imagined they
were members of the same family, who re-

turned each season to the old home, but
of this we had no conclusive evidence.

No doubt many other species might have
been recorded by a close and Intelligent
observer; still, the showing is good when
we remember that this particular half
square holds the usual proportion of small
boys, armed with air guns and the deadly
"shot shooter," with which they waged In-

cessant war on the English invader; often
In their eagerness mistaking native birds
for the hated enemy. As an evidence of
error on the part of these doughty patriots
I picked up a woodpecker which had fallen
before th merciless rifle of some Immature
sportsman. That ethers are frequently
wounded there can be no doubt, and that
the effect of this constant harassing is
gradually depleting the ranks of our favor-
ites must l-- conceded by all who give the
subject serious thought.

Teach the children to love birds, and en-Cour- age

them by providing suitable nesting
places, by scattering crumbs and seeds, by
refraining from their patriotic but inefficient
warfare on the English intruder, who has
probably reached the limit of his power,
and who will find his field narrowed, and
his authority curtailed rs our native birds
gain in numbers and influence. Rest as-

sured. If proper measures are taken, the
bird problem will solve itself in a way whol-
ly satisfactory' to all lovers of the merry
minstrels of the wood.

Indianapolis. ALRERT MORLAN. '
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In th April number of the Atlantic
Monthly Samuel Harden Church contributes
a sketch of the character and achievements
of Oliver Cromwell, arropos of the ap-

proaching trrcentenary of that great Eng-

lishman's birth. These extracts are made:
Under Cromwell England for the first time
felt the power of a strong navy to build up
a great nation. It Is true that Queen Eliza-
beth, had repelled and destroyed the
Spanish fleet; but she assembled her
ships only to resist Invasion, and her
important maneuvers were on the de-

fensive. Cromwell built the first fleet
that England had yet seen created for
the purpose of crushing her enemies and
striking down the oppressors of free re-

ligion. Spain, still aiming at universal em-

pire, received her first staggering blow when
Cromwell, daring to throw away the tra-

ditional policy which Ergland had hugged
for four centuries, allied himself with
France and made war on Spain. His ene-

mies said then, and for long afterward, that
he destroyed the balance of power in Eu-
rope. Rut Cromwell cared nothing for po-

litical maxims when they stood in the path-
way cf that human liberty of which he was
the champion.

Holland sent out her fleets more terrible
than the old Spanish armada; but Crom-

well's generals acting on sealed orders,
penned by his own hand, beat the Dutch
admirals and sent their ships O the bot-
tom.

Sir Peter Wcntworth was the only man
who dared to rise amid Cromwell's tempest
of wrath. He said that this wa3 the first
time he had ever heard such unbecoming
language given to the Parliament, and that
it was the more horrid in that it came from
their servant their servant whom they had
so highly trusted and obliged. But when
Wcntworth had gono thus far, Cromwell
clapped on his hat and Interrupted him with,
"Come, come, wo havo had enough of this!"
He walked furiously up and down the floor.

"I will put an end to your prating," he cried
in a high voice. He stamped his feet upon
the floor no man had ever seen the like of
such a rage in Parliament "It is not
fit that vou should sit here any longer. You
are no Parliament. 1 say you are no Parlia-
ment." To an otlicer he cried, "Call them
in; call them in;" and the grim companions-o-f

his batiks entered, with eyes alert and
guns ready, and waited his further orders,

DISSOLUTION OF PARLIAMENT.
"I say you are no Parliament!" They

are on their feet now, their faces blazing
with amazement. Sir Henry Vane gravely
speaks: "This is not honest; yea, it is
against morality and common honesty."
Cromwell is all passion. "Sir Harry Vane,
Sir Harry Vane! The Lord deliver me from
Sir Harry Vane!" He glares on Tom
Challoner, and says, "Some of you are
drunkards!" His eye lights on Harry Mar-

ten, and he cries, "Some of you are lewd
livers, living in open contempt of (Jed's com-

mandments!" His flashing eyes pass from
face to face, and he says, "Some of you are
corrupt, unjust persons: scandalous to the
profession of the gospel." As the once great
Parliament stands cowering before him. he
thunders out their linal doom: "Depart, I
say!" They began to go out. There was
no gainsaying the man. They understood
then, iierhaps. why he had never been de-

feated in his battles. His eye fell uion the
mace, the emblem of authority, but it
aroused no re-pe- ct in his mind. "Take awiy
that bauble," he said to one of his soldiers.
Lenthall still sat in the speaker's chair. His
dignity was imperturbable, and when Crom-
well ordered him to come down he tarried.
Harrison then took him by the hand and
holpMl him down; and he vanished.

e'romweil's government s.ou passed away,
but that fet does no; justify the judgment
of some living English historians that his
work as warrior and statesman was not
constructive. Cromwell destroyed nearly all
that was bad in both church and state. In
the removal of rooted obstacles he prepared
the way for the English nation to develop
a. higher civilization and to acquire a larger
happiness. His work up to that point w;is
constructive in the best way. Rut he went
far bfVond that, and implanted three funda-
mental truths impcri.sha.bly in the heart of
tho English constitution, whtieby it is for--
ver established that men shall not be

judged as to life, liberty or property by ar-
bitrary iower; that all men shall be equal
before the law; that none shall be perse-
cuted tor religion's sake. Wlct other leader
of men has constructed so much?

The malignant hatred of Charles and his
party drew upon the memory of the protec-
tor a storm of obloquy that seemed to rae
through English opinion lor neatly two hun- -
drtd years. James Heath, a Royalist law-ve- r.

wrote the first "life" of Ciomweil, a
book of scumiity, his closing paragraph
speaking of "his head set upon 'Westminster
Hall to b the becoming spectacle of his
treason, where, on that pinnacle and legal
aiiuicemcnt, it is tit to leave this ambitious
wretch."

COARSENESS WAS THE STYLE.
Thi.- - coarse detraction was the style of

nearly every other public reference to the
great deliverer, including Hume, but with
s'jme noble and notable exceptions, until
1 when Carlyle published what one is
tempted to call his masterpiect "Oliver
Cromwell's Letters and Speeches, with
elucidations and a Connecting Narrative."
The research displayed in this book was
marvelous, but its great strength lay in the
fact tlutt through its pages Oliver discovered
bin. self to the world in his biters' and
speeches, speaking in varying touts cf wis-
dom, of tendernos. of pathos, of pleading,
of thunder, but always with honesty, un-
selfishness and patriotism, until it kit his
intake clear and distinct in the mind's eye
of his countrymen as the finest Englishman
in histoty. in that moment the current
was turned the other way. Public opinion,
always slow to yield its rooted convictions,
relinquished them with reluctance in this
case. Rut as soon as Cariyle's book began
to be read and understood the cloud of
prejudice which had so long rested upon
Cromwell's fume was dissijKited and the
piercing, light of truth revealed his charac-
ter in unsiotted integrity and honor.

Cronnveii was now fifty-nin- e, years old.
Eight years before he had written to his
wile that he tclt the infirmities of age steal-In- g

over him. His robust energies had been
consumed by the exhausting duties of his
career. His gout seemed to leave his leg
and retire into his body, and for four or
live days, he was racked with intolerable
pain in his bowels and back, making it im-
possible, for him to sleep. He rode out once
at the head of his life guard and spoke kind-
ly with Oeorgo Fox. favoring the fullest
freedom of worship for the Quakers. "Re-for- e

I came to him." said Fox, "I saw and
felt a waft of death go forth against him."

While tossing on his bed he repined for
his dear Elizabeth; and then his thoughts
swept back to Robert, dead at Foisted
School nineteen years ago. and he vainly
strove to check his tears with the solace
of that Scripture which he knew in wholeby heart.

The belief that had followed Cromwell
all through his life that he was privileged
to hold jersonal communication with the
most high (Jod was strangely manifested
in these last days. II besought the Lord
that for the good of Hia people He wouldspare his life yet a little longer. He then
assured his counselors that his prayer had
been granted, using a manner of such mvs-terlo- us

confidence that his hearers were
transported with amazement. Fleetwood
sent a quick message to Henry Cromwell
in Ireland that his Richness hatl made very
great discoveries of the Iord and had re-
ceived assurances of beintr restored, to
which Henry replied that the communica-
tion had given him some re'ltf.

Rut there came a night when all saw thatthe end was approaching. They tried to get
him to name his successor, and In his thick
death gasps they affected to believe thatthey heard him say "Richard." Tl ey offered
him a drink. "It Is not my design to drink
or to sleep." he said, "but my design is to
make what haste I can to be gone." Allnight he tossed and all day he drew hisheavy respirations. The wildest storm thatEngland had known was raging without.
It was the anniversary of his great victory
of Dunbar the anniversary, too. of hisgreat victory of Worcester. And on this,
his "fortunate day," his spirit passed out
amid tho llshtnlrg.

How Thnckcray "Wrote of Denth,
The following Is taken from a letter of

condolence written by Thackeray to Mrs,
Proctor on the death of her mother, shortly
before Thackeray's death. The letter Is
found in the biographical Introduction to
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Contain ten cents' worth of

the best tobacco and. ten
dollars' worth of satisfac-

tion.
Sold by all dealers and

smoked by all lovers of a
good cigar.
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The Rough Riders were a happy, expect-
ant crowd when they reached the wharf
at Port Tampa. They had come down from
Tampa, nine miles, in open coal cars, which
we thought was the very lowest we would
get in the matter of transportation. When
we left Albueiuerque, N. M., we went up
to Santa Fe In Pullman palace cars. From
Santa Fe to San Antonio, Tex., we were
quite contentwIth tourist sleepers; from
San Antonio to Tampa It seemed very nat-
ural and appropriate for us to travel in
common day coaches, and then it wasn't
much of a drop from rickety, dirty day
coaches to coal cars. Rut we were not at
the bottom of the scale yet.

We marched out on the wharf and up an
inclined plane, which was almost vertical,
through the side door of a sood-slze- d iron
steamer, the Yucatan, No. 8. Inside, be-

tween decks, we found tier after tier of
bunks built up three high, with room be-

tween for a medium-size- d man to squeeze
into. Then, if he wasn't too long, he could
stretch out at full length. Colonel Wood
stood at the top of the inclined plane, quiet,
courteous and kindly as ever, and told us
to get into the bunks, two In each, until
we were ail stowed away. As we lay there
In those narrow, grave-lik- e bunks we be-
gan to realize the depths to which we had
sunk. Most of us had been accustomed to
the wide prairies, ond to thus be shut up
in such a close, foul-smelli- ng space was
horrible. We prayed that the expedition
would make an early start and a quick pas-
sage.

Wo lay in the harbor day after day, the
vessels describing circles about their an-

chors each day and upsetting our ideas of
direction. Some of the boys had secured
fish lines and caught queer looking speci-
mens of salt-wat- er fish. Then we bathed.
The doors opening from the lower dock, the
basement, were but a few feet above the
water, and the men dived into the brine
fiom here, until, as they gradually grew
more venturesome, they ascended deck after
deck, until they were plunging from the
spar deck, twenty odd feet above water.
The first porpoises we saw came somer-
saulting in one day, and some of the bath-
ers thought they were sharfts and began
to paddlo frantically towards home. A
panic ensued, and some records in short-distan- ce

swimming were broken then and
there.

The cook's galley was the center of In-

terest for the enlisted men. Hungry men
hung about all day long trying to make
friends with a fat sea cook, who sometim-- s

very condescendingly sold a cup of soup
or a piece of bread for 2T or .V) cents. One
happy day 1 was successful in completing
a transaction which involved the transfer of
a pan of tapioca pudding for and in con-

sideration of Jl. The party of the second
part consist! d of four hungry soldiers, and
the pudding produced a delight fid ly sweet
taste in our four mouths, which lingered
with us until driven out and annihilated
by Armour Co.'s prime roast beef. The
pudding appeared to be about three inches
thick, but, on investigation, it was shown
to bo but ono inch in thickness, with two
inches of thin dressing on it. I spoke to
the cook about the deceitful appearance of
it, and. after casting a glance about the
galley, he said, "Come in here and unbut-
ton your fddrt," leading the, way into a
dark littie pantry, I began to fear he was
meditating theBinsertton of a knife into nie
and wondered why he was unwilling to put
his knife through my blue shirt as well,
but I followed him into the dark, where my
eyes felt on a row of crisp, brown pies. He
picked up one and, motioning me nearer,
he slipped it into my bosom. 1 retreated to
my bunk, where I h-o- l a long battle with
the devil, but was finally victorious, and
summoned my three confederates and di-

vided up.
There was a little puingit.g table on our

deck vh' re the seamen ate, and we soldiers
swarmed alout at meal times like b-- es

around a cider mill, gazing at such luxuries
as boiled fresh beef, vegetables, soft bread,
butter, sugar, and even pudding. I know
precisely how a dog feels at a oicnie when
he sits in the background watching, watch-
ing, studying faces-- to see if a mute appeal
will avail, and calculating on the probable
capacpv of each diner. The sailors were
careful not to cat?h our gaze direct, but
sometimes one of them, noble-hearte- d fel-
low, would slip a piece of beef or potato
behind him. where it would be snapped up
and devoured. Then after they had finished
a rush was made on the table, the
hoy Ignored, and everything edible seized
on. even salt nnd pepper.

There was a little room on our deck
where the petty officers' ate their meals, and
a crowd hung about here also, waiting for
the leavings, which were sold to us at Z"

cents a ration, consisting of a tinctip of
stew, or a bread and me-a- t sandwich. Some-
times one could buy a whole loaf of bread
for ,"o cent?. We vacillated between the
seamen's mess and the petty officers' dining
rc'om during the course nf the meal. If the
men at one table showed much appetite we
drifted to the other table, sometimes miss-
ing the rush at the finish and having to
fall back on hardtack and prime roast beef.

Every morning we discovered new war
vessels at anchor in the harbor and one
afternoon the order was witr-wagtr- od from
one ship to another to hoist anchor. We
had ti dvnamite gun or. our spar deck and
the ammunition lor It was piled up in the
bow of the sh!p. We started down the bay
and were gliding smoothly along when an-
other vessel attempted to cross our course.
When she saw she couldn't make It she
reversed her 'crew, but the tide swept her
on and our ship bore down on her. a col-

lision seeming unavoidable. White faces
were plentiful, especially on our boat, be-
cause we knew of that dynamite in the
bow. Closer and closer we swept towards
the other boat, both screws reversed and
the water foaming and boiling around the
sterns. Rundles of pole? and sacks of
sponge were thrown ever to bend off and
anchors were dropped with a deafening clat-
ter as our bow grazed the stern of the other
vessel. The sacks and bundles of poles
were crushed and rolled along between us
while we were not more than a few Inches
apart. A sigh cf relief arose as we drew
apart again, nnd the dynamite was re-
moved. Next morning we steamed out of
the harbor and down the gulf, the fleet
stretching ahead of us like a city on a
prairie. Thero were rumor afloat that
there were Spanish war vessels waiting for
us outside, but when we saw our own In-
diana and other men-of-w- ar looming out of
the water like factories at the edge of town
we thought not of danger. Some of the
erunboats had little torpedo boats In tow
like hunters with doc. On of our trans-
ports had a large schooner In tow which
caused her to lag behind. Our vessel was
ordered to drop back and stay alongside
her, and during the night the remainder of
the fleet Pteamed ahead and when morning
dawned we were alone on the ocean, not a
sail to be seen, nothing but shining blue
water as far as the eye could reach. About
breakfast time the lookout sung out.
"steamer on the port beam," and every eye
turned to the north, where a faint cloud of
smoke hung on tho horizon. It excited
much interest coming from this direction
when the fleet was ahead, to the east, and
when some cne suggested that it was a
Spaniard the rumor oulckly spread over the
ship that it was a Spaniard. The curtain
of smoke grew denser and denser as she
bore down on us. and when breakfast was
announced no one had much appetite. Every
glass on board was leveled on her. but she

as still too distant to make sure of her.
We had nothing aboard except the dyna-
mite gun nnd our carbines, nnd if she wer
a Spaniard she could easily lay off out of

LOUIS G. DESCH LER, Distributer.
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K Not to know a bicycte before buying it is like buying
a horse before trying it.

f1 Nearly ever one knows . :

Sufft be thy matin o'er moorland and lea!
Kmblera of happiness.
I'.lest U thy dwelling place,
O to abide in the desert with thee!"

Then we find the red breast (Kngllsh rob-
in) and the wren hovering about the very
doorways of every rural dwelling, taking
possession of any Fpot that strikes their
fancy and there building their nests and
rearing their broods in perfect safety. Even
though the location selected nwy incon-
venience tho cottager to a considerable de-- y

v,y CL yet will he and hid good wife and
1 children 6ubmlt gracefully to the encroach-

ment of the little tyrants.
A L.ITTLU TRESPASSER.

We read of a saucy wren, who, quite re-
gardless of tho rights of tho proprietor,
seized upon the kitchen pump, building
therein his curiour nest, using tho pout
for a thoroughfare: strange to relate, the
bold intruder ani his mate were allowed
to rear their brood in peace, for, rather
than disturb the usurpers, the good man
loosened a board in the platform and drew
the water by means of rope and pall. Many
such Instances might be cited, but ono la
sufficient to show how the ong birds are
encouraged and protected by all classes In
England; in fact, love and reverence for the
feathered tribe 13 characteristic of the rural
resident of the liritish isles. Leaving the
villages end the isolated cottages, wo find
the hedges and broken walls teeming with
bird life. Conspicuous alik-- 3 for its beauty
and erratic flight Is the red start, flashing
in and out of the hedgs rows that add po
much to tho beauty of the Itaglisti land-
scape.

Put the catalogue of Rrltlsh birds that
continue to flourish In spite of close cultiva-
tion cf tho soil, and in the face of a popula-
tion four tlmea aa dense as our own, is
altogether too extensive to be given here;
however, a few may be mentioned to show
that both song and game birds And food
tnd protection In a land where fields were
carefully tilled for generations prior to the
discovery of the Western world. Here flour-
ish the song thrush, or throstle, the blac-

kbird, the numerous family of finches, in-

cluding those well-know- n members, the
green ond the golden; and, in spite of farm-
er, hunter and small boy, the snipe is still
common all over England; likewise the
wroodchuck, and, in their season, wild geese,
swans and ducks without number; all these
In defiance of the birds of prey, for here the
owl finds a home in every ruined tower, and
the falcon, kestrel and goshawk inhabit the
wooden glens and thcte trip9 of forest
bordering the fens or moors precious bits

where Dame Mature still reigns supreme;
and this In marry England, plowed, eowed
and reaped and plowed again through more
than ten centuries; swept from center to
circumference by devastating armies and
fustalnlr? to-da- y a population averaging
IS to the squars mile, yet finding plenty of
room and plenty of food for an Innumerable
host of native birds; all this in tho face
of the terrible sparrow ond the villainous
Jay.

NO SCARCITY OP SONGSTERS.
Similar conditions, I am told, exist In

France, Germany and the Netherlands,
where are found not only songsters, but all
such as delight the heart of the hunter, and
which are slaughtered by the thousands In
season (never out, remember), for in the
market? of London there Is no lack of na-

tive game birds. So great. Indeed, is the
demand for the wheatear, or fallow chat,
that cne pair of hunters Is credited with a
catch exceeding one thousand birds In two
days' trapping; yer, withal, there seems r.o
scarcity of birds in the United Kingdom;
therefore, we are driven to the conclusion
that some other caus-- than tho ever increas-
ing area of cultivated land must be found
to satisfactorily account for the constantly
decreasing flocks on this side the Atlantic.
So I fear through I dread the corsetiuer.ee
cf tho Impeachment) that the dear lidies
who still insist on Imitating the savages in
the matter of head?ear must take their fair
share cf the blame for the condition which
Jlr. Thompson so deprecates; but fair
woman i not the only enemy we have to
von tend with, ard I fully agree with ilr.
Thompson that the number annually sacri-
ficed to satisfy female vanity, added to the
thousands si rjghte-re-d for the tab!, to say
nothing nf tliox- - gathered up by the collec-
tors, will not amount for tho decrease of the
feathered inhabitants of America. I think
the main cau? will l found in the IndlnTer-r.- e

cf the masses. As a people we dv not
Jove bird.--, giving them little or no thought.
The, boy goes fcrlh with air gun or cheap
fowling plfte. shooting everything that
come In his way; older hunters destroy
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our ran so and ralmly sink us one after
another. Pr.nio rash fellow expresM'il a lni
ihat sh miJit inl-(- l l a Spaniard. ljf
that our Jr.rliana would suddenly stm
Info viiv and sink her IWote our pyes.
Hut no welcome cloud of sm-ik- o appeared
and we Rrew more and more anxious. Many
a man's face went pale a? he allowed !iim-so- lf

to think of the result of the strain r's
provlnp to he , Spaniard. Our eyes sought
the eastern horizon time and ajcrain in hopes
of discovering one of our peerless men-of-w- ar

steamlrs to the rescue, but we were
apparently deserted and left to our fate,
and men handled their carbines nervously
as the stranger's funnels and upper works
appeared above the horizon. "V werp all
crowded to the port rail calculating on the
probable conduct of the Spaniard, whether

e would sink us-- or merely take us pris-
oners. Suddenly rt little black ball whs seen
to shoot up to her peak. A moment later,
a it unfolded, a srlad shout went up as the
glorious star-spangle- d banner floated on the
breeze. It was th Indiana.

GEORGK K. VINNEDGE.
Indianapolis

I'aster Mile.
Subdued and soft In mellow, amber jflorr.

Throuph stained-Klas- s windows, Funlisht falls
on those

Who've come to hear the wondrous Taschal story;
The air is full of pace and rweet repose;

Within the chancel, like seme amrel band,
The rs devoutly stand.

Some hide the'.r stainless faces, humbly rraylns.
Some, flushed with joy, their stately heads up-

raise.
And ever with the orcart peals are swaying

In thrilling, throbbing, word!e? hymns of

And that is the reason so many buy it. For the next few days
we will show at our Retail Store just how and of what material

IGYGtsES.
Are made, giving you positive evidence of the superb quality ofworkmanship and material used in their
raw material to the PERFECT BICYCLE. Come in whether you

I want to buv 21 hicvele or nrvt nnd Unm . n.. 1 .
bicycle is made

Our IVANH0E LINE at from

praise.
And when the notes soar upward, glad and free,
They tremble in their holy ecstasy.

In corners sit wee vagrants of the city.
Lured by the vibrant music's fall and rise;

They grasp net Caster talk of Christ's vast rlty.
The lilies hold their beauty-hungr- y eyes;

And afterwards In friendless. Joyless hours.
Like balm come visions of those gracious flow'rs.

Homick. alone, an Immigrant is sitting;
lie cannot understand our hard, har?h tongue.

But through hismind the lilies sen! thoughts
fllttintc.

Of home-lan- d and Katrine, her flow'rs among;
Ah, he can work for her, ani what wilt be.
And, though his heart is full, smites steadfastly.

And there are those threadbare ia broadcloth,
laces

Who hear the sermon with Christ-J- y replete.
And mourn, at sight of those pure flower-face- s.

The time when they were snowy-soule- d and
sweet.

How far away the narrow path and straight!
And yet and yet and is it then too late?
The sermon's o'er; the tender benediction

Commends all to the love that cannot fall
The love that grows but stronger fa affliction.

And still. Inside the vine-wreath- ed chancel rail.
Some lilies bow their heads In silent prayer.
And some smile upward, seeing angels there.

Marion, Ind. Ethel Uowmaa.

Are up-to-da- te, honest bicycles, not equaled by the output of any
other factory at an equal price.

Indiana Bicycle Co.- -
Pennsylvania and Ohio Streets.

In the linking.
Tuck.

Hoarder This tea is very weak,
landlady I buy only the best tea. sir!
Hoarder Doubt U-s- . Its weakness U whol-

ly structural, I believe.
The Sunday Journal, by UaflTTperlniMboth animals and bird in season and out.

Utid by their recklvs hooting at all times


